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CHAFPTER 1
ings wuked with o start
g be=self trembling ~ She had
that some unusunl sound had
She sat up in bed to listen.
hurd a voice, It was old Mr,
'in his room adjoining hers. He
Hns in n loud, angry tona
Hmungs rose, throst her Jeet
and put on a wrapper,
ns vaguely frightened and yet
'knew why she should be so. Bhe
up the gns, which had besn
low, nnd approsched the parti-
etween her room and the old
Now she conld hear more dis-
Mr. Benton seciued to be an-

mpbroiding some one.  Miss Has-
ened the door leading into the
i, and the voice of the old man
more distinet.
i are no child of mine from this
1" ghe heard him cry. ‘I shall
you tomorrow! Get out of my
'I‘o think that yon''—
door of Mr. Benton's room was
y slammed, and Miss Hastings
from the crack throuzh which
ad been peering. Then uhe heard
puss her door and descend  the
 mtairs,
g8 Hastings sat down at ber table,
p & book and tried to read, but
persélf turning page after page
recalling o word she had read.
A hear the heavy tread of the
G he walked to and fro in his
. What had happened? What was
p happen? What had been going
that week between her friend
mton and ber father? The old
treated Arthor Monteastle, a
dike herself, very rudely nnd had
‘been taking his meals in his own
. avoid meeting him. Besides
had quarreled constantly with
od his son Ralph aboot trifles
nee Miss Hastings arrived, a week
t had made her feel very uncom-
8, and she wounld have gone home
g her sympathy for Alice and the
it Ralph had asked her to remain

denton’s walk bhad ended. Miss
hoped he had gone to bed, but
he was abont to undress herself
his step and the rattling of
pol.  He was leaving his
iss Hastings again peercd cau-
nto the corridor, Sho saw the
p, dressed as he had been all
10 into the laboratory which ad-
i his room on the other side. Look-
mt on the lnwn below, ghe saw

Jight streaming from the win.
pf the laboratory and kpew that
ad lighted the powerful electric
) which hung in the cénter of the
Now and then she saw his gigan-
on the lawn as be moved
What conld he be doing there at
Inte hour? She looked at her
It bad ran down and stopped at
thonght it was at least two
[nter than that, Suddenly the
Mt the lawn., Then she heard Mr.
plose the door of the Inboratory
nd |+ the buck stairs leading to

stings decided to go to bed.
angry with berself for being
uably nervous.  She bad un-
l]n‘n.r wrapper when—

Ioud. clear veport like that

stings’ blood ran mld. She
an ir pulse 10 seream, delib-
momen s ns ghe stood quivering
ter of the room, then jorked
picred bell pull. One min.
threy, ten minntes passod.
¢ to puswer her ring, and
notin:og toindicate that the
d ronsell any one else in the

[metings did not want to ron
mking herself nppear ridicn-
0 ayes of the reat of the house
the began to try to persunde
bt the repbrt wak rosdoe by
0 'n withwlaleh old Benton
What conld be
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several times Then, petting no re-
spouse, she decided to wake some one.
Mr. Btanwood, a gunest of the house,
roomed ncross the corridor. She went
to his door nnd rapped.

fihe knew be was sleeping soundly,
for it was several minutes before she
heard him rise. He opened the door
slightly.
“Who is it?"" he nsked.
“It's I, Mr Stanwood—Miss Has-
tings,”' gho explained apologetically.
**I—1I heard a loud report in the garden
nbout an hour ago. It sounded like a
revolver, and as Mr. Benton—Mr, Jacob
Benton—went ont about that time and
bas not returned I was afraid somethiug
might hove happened to him, some
burglar or''—
**Ob, I presume not!'' gaid the young
vian lightly. It mway hive been some
one shooting at cats. They have been
very noisy in the neighborhood Iately."'
““I—1I don't think it was that,’" said

nervons that I should be very gratefnl
if you would get up and see about it. I
have rung several times, but the serv-
auts seem not to have heard.’

“Oh, certninly!” exclaimed Stan-
wood, “I'll be ready in n minute,”’

She was waiting for him, her head
enveloped in o shawl, when he emerged.

“I believe I'1l go down stairs with
you, "' she said, **The others must be
up, for 1 think I henrd voices outside, I
don’t like to be left alone up here.

“Yon are nervous,” replied Stan-
wood. **Como on, then; we'll soon clear
it ap. "’

Shé followed him down the earpeted
stairs into the lurge, dark ball below.
He turned on the eleotric light. No one
was in the library or the adjoining
drawing room, but low wvolces were
heard outside, Passing through the git-
ting room, which lay beyond the draw-
ing room toward the rear, they met Mr.
Montenstle and Miss Alice Benton en-
tering nt n door that opened on to a side
verandn. Both of them were dressed ns
if they were prepared for a journey.

**Hello!” eried Stanwood. ‘‘What's
the tronble ontside?""

“‘Trouble?' echoed Monteastle, *‘I—

Idon't know. What do y-you mean?
The fact is, Miss Benton and I''— His
waords failed him, He fumbled with the
buttone of his vlster and stared af them
through the semidarkuess. Miss Benton
loaned on his arm, put her haudkerohiof
to her face and was gilent.
““The* report of the revolver, or ex-
plogion, or whatever it wasg, in the
garden, ' said Stanwood. *'Didn’t you
bear it?""

““No," oried Alice, uncovering her
face.  *“What—who heard it?"’

1 did,"” answered Miss Hastings.
“It must have been an hour ago. It
sounded as if it came from the garden
down toward the north walk.'

“It may have been nothing worth
bothering about," said Stanwood.

"I!eun"' orted Stanwood, "What's the
trouble oulsider™
“Hmtomle mnd I will go down and
look around if you will remain here,”
For a moment no ono spoko ns they
all followod Stauwood ont into the yard
hmnlllgh the deor by which Montonstlo
i#n Bonton had just entored.
“QOome on, Monteastle,
Stanwood. . " Wo might na wal.l investt-

ol 04 .
“What's the matter down there?' he
asked.

“*Ob, brother, sometbing must have
happened in the garden!' replied Miss |
Beuton. “A(neu heard the report of o
revolver. "'

“Agnes—Miss Hastings must have
made o wistake, " said the young wman |
slowly. **When did you hear it?"’

*About nn hour ngo,”’ replied Miss
Hastings. She was wondering why his
voioe sonnded so strange to her,

“Wake papn,’’ Alice Benton ealled
up to him, ‘‘and come down. The geu-
tlemen are going to search the grounds.
Oh, I wish we didu't live so far out) I
baven't seen a policeman nenr heve in
a month. "’

The window sash fell with a orash.
Ralph Benton had disappeared,

“Your father,' Miss Hastings ex-
plained to her friend, *‘went down the
baock stairs just before I beard the re-
port. He has not returned, and that is
the reason I became so anxiouns. ™

“About an hour ago, did you sayt’
asked Alice Benton, .

« **I think it was about that time.
Miss Benton looked at Monteastle,
“Did you see him?'' she asked,

thought perhaps''—

**The governor is not in his room or
in the laboratory,'' Ralph interrupted
as he came noross the veranda. He wore
a light overcoat with nptarned collar,
and the rest of his attire bore evidence
of his having hastily dressed.

““Miss Hastings thinks the report
eame from the direction of the north
walk,* snid Stanwood. It is no use
looking elsewhere jost now. Come on,
Benton, Leave Montcastle with the
ladies. "'

The last words came from the speaker
after he had disappeared in the shrub-
bery smong the shadows of the tall
trees,

Ralph made n step or two in the same
direction. Then he eeemed to change his
mind and instead walked down to the
fountain in the center of the grounds,

Miss Hastings, who was looking at him
wonderingly, saw him rest his handson
the edge of the basin and look down
intc the water, Presently he stood erect,
turuad and slowly came back toward
them, Just then they heoard a startled
whistle from Stauwood.

Ralph pavsed while yot several yards
from the athers,

“He must bave mndn a discovery of
somq sort,’” he said. ‘1 say, Stanwoorl,
wh-whut's the muatter?"’

Miss Hastings noticed that his veice
seemed to break when he ralsed it in
onlling ta Stanwood,

“Gentlemen, I think you'd better
come down lere," came in a guarded
tone from the senrcher

ill

“Oh, no! Don'tleave ug!" eried Alico
Benton. *'I eannot bear ie !

“What i5it, Stanwood?'' asked Ralph. |
“The ladies refuse to be lofr alove,

Btanwood came out of the shrubbery

“‘SBomething awful has hgppened,”
bo said, looking nt Miss Beuton. *‘Be
prepared '’ —

“Father!"" gasped Miss Benton,

Btavwood hesitated and glanced gques-
tioniugly at Ralph.

“Ont with it,"" said Ralph, turning
his face toward the house.

*1 found your father," said Stan-
wood. *‘He has been murdered. "'

“*Are youn sure it was he?” asked
Ralph.

**Quite sure. He is lying under the
large onk in the middle of the north
walk. ™’

Miss Benton’s head sank to Miss
Hastings' shoulder, and she ottered o
Jow moan. Suddenly she raised her
head and stared at Montcastle question-
ingly.

“‘Idon’t beliove it,"* said Montoastle.
“I shall go and see.”’

“Hold on!" The command came
from Ralph. “I presume Stanwood
knows what he is talking about. We
must be careful and not do anything
which would stand in the way of police
investigations. Many a valuable clew
hus been lost by too many people being
on the spot before detectives arrive. We
will dotify the anthorities at onoce
He'll have to lie where he is till""—

**Oh, brother,” protested Miss Ben-
ton, “can’t yon have him brought into
the house?*’

**He is quite right,” Montoastle put
in. “If your father is dead, it would
not help matters to move him. You la-
dies ought to go in.*'

“Oh," cried Alice, “I cannot bear to
think of it, and you and 1"'—

“Hush!" interrupted Montoastle in a
cantions whhper ““Remember your
promise.” He drew hor arm into his
and started toward tho homse. The
whigpered warning escaped Miss Haa-
tings, for Ralph was telling Stanwood
what ought to be dome. Stanwood
agreed to stand guard at the end of the
north walk, while Ralph escorted Miss
Hastings to the honse and informed the
police.

“You mee," ph explained, I
want the thing atﬂnd to the bottom ln
tho best possible way, I—I want to
know who did it and bring the crim-
inal to justice. Am I not l'!sht. Btan-
wood?'"

“'Quite,” returned Stanwood. ‘1 pre-
famo yon will employ Minard Hen-
dricks. He is wonderful. Nothing es-
ecapes him,

Ralph hesitated. Miss Hastings s
: strange expression cross his ullow

nce,

“I—Y don't know," be stammered.
"*Of conrse—well, I presnme the police
will know if it Is necesenry. "'

“I ghould have Hendricks by all
maoans, "' Stanwood ndvised.  **Iseo by
the papers that ho s in the city. He is
unﬁmbleﬂly the flnest dotective in

Amu
gave his nrm to Miss Flnsting
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““Wako up, old man!" he called out
as be ra

The doctor openoa the door and looked
into the dimly lighted corridor.

*Oh, it's you, ch? What's up? Is the
house afire?"’

*“You are funny when you are only
balf asleep,” Hendricks jested. '‘Let
me in. We mustn't wake the entire
block. You were yelling at the top of
your lungs, *'

‘'Was I? Your lond rapping made me
think the building was tambling down, *'

Hendricks entered and closed the door
after him.

J ':“:“lu;dit must be— what time is
1 the doctor, fumb

the bric-a-brac on the mmtem
match.

*“Three o'clock, "' answered the deteot-
ive. ‘‘Puton yourclothes. I want your
assistance Tt

““What's up?"’

“ Another murder. "'

“wm?ll

“‘East Orange, N. J. It's ounly half
an hour from here. I want to eatch the
first train on the other gide; boat leaves
pretty soon. "’

Dr. Lompkin began dressing hurried-
ly.
4 “Who's the victim?"

“0Old Jacob Benton, a wealthy in-
ventor. You've seen his name men-
tioned in counection with electric ex-
periments and phio improve-
ments. That's nll I know about him,
My information was in the shape of a
telegram from the chief of polive over
there. I understand Benton was having
a sort of house party, and there will be
a good many people to take in all at
once. Yon have helped me often with
your impressions of character. I seem
to be lucking in that sort of judgment.
What I get is always through external
evidence, '

“‘Bosh! I can't help you in the least, '

“Get into those duds,’’ said Hen-
dricks, ‘'I have no time to argue with
you. If it hadn’t been for you hypnotiz-

ing Whidby in the Strong murder onse,
1 never skould have gos on to the track
of Farleigh. Yon are too modest, my
friend. You are a gold mine. "’

Dr, Lampkin sdarted into a cur-
tnined nleove and presently reappeared
fully dressed.

“I'm ready,'" he said. “I'd rather
watch you unravel a skein of tangled
circumstances than to hypnotize mil-
lionnires at a fortune a sitting, and if
1 can help send your euphonious name
on down to posterity and up to prosperi-
ty ns a great and shi''—

“Let upl" Hendricks cantioned as he
took hold of “the door latch. “‘Don’t let
the entire building know we are out
after gnme. We might be troubled with
a score of reporters over there, '

They succeeded in entching the de-

sired boat and train apd in half an
hour were approaching the Benton
homesiead in the outskirta of Kast
Ornnge. It was a grest, two storied
briok building, with a gothio recof and
In front was a wide, well kept
lawn, and behind stretehed quite an ex-
tensive piece of woodland.

Hendricks waved his band toward
the rear.

“*A good, bang vp place for a kill-
ing,”’ he said, as if talldng to himself.

“It bappened outside of the house,
then?" gaid Lampkin,

S0 my telegram tells me, and back
there. "'

The gray of early morning was just
beginning to show n suggestion of yel-
low. Thes dew upon the grass looked
hard and white like frost.  From the
streot the two men counld seo that the
front part of the house was lighted.
They bad renched a small gate opening
into the central walk, that led to the
front door, and Lampkin put out bis
hand to open it

““Wait,”" said Hendricks, his broad
brow wrinkling thonghtfully. *‘The
oarringe gate down there at the corner
of the lot shows indications of not hav-
ing been olosed carefully. The gardener
who has kept this lawn and shrubbery
in guch perfect trim would not go to
bed leaving n gate like thut.””

“Yon have theeye of an cagle,”
lenghed Lampkin,

“Come on,”’ emid the detective, lead-
ing his companion down the sidewalk
to the gate mentioned, He stood for a
moment critically studying the walk
and the gutter at the edge of the street;
then he smacked his lips thoughtfully
and opened the gate.

“1 thought you usaally went directly
to the scene of a murder and traced de-
velopments from there,”’ remarked the
dootor.

*1 make a habit of ‘never allowing a
thing to poss moe till I see a logical
renson for it,"" Hendricks responded.
Then Lampkin heard him utter a low
exclamation as ho -bent close to the
drive and carefully sighted over tho
surface of the graes to the house, *'I
say, dootar,* he said in a tone of satis-
faction, **do you gee nothing in the ap-

of that grass worth noting?"”

Dr. Lampkin imitated the detectivo
in stooping nnd sighting over the lawn,
and then, with a smile of defoat, said:

“I must acknowledge I do not. I am
not a cow or a horee, and therefora’ —

Hendricks interrupted him with'n
good humored laugh.

““Dan't you seo that the dew glistens
white and silvery like a brond shoet of
frost over tho lawn?"'

**Of course. That's plain enongh. "

“Well, don't you sen two vaguo par-
allel lines about five feet apart, where
the dew hns been distorbed, leading
from this point to the front deor?"

**Yes, I do now—carriage wheols or
& wagon, '

Hendricks stooped and exnmined the
plucking blades of it and bold-
thom close to his qm.
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oo, cab! o exid, drawiog

make of it?'"

*' A uote, " gaid Hmdrlch. Ha smiled
ot the very weakuess of his joke, but
hin smile immediately mo place to a
*“Whoever it was drove lnthll way. "

“Oh, it's you, ¢ch?  What's upt®
tracks nlong the fenco which curved to-
ward the house pear the center walk.
““I can seo that by the way the bhorse's
hoofs were turned, The driver came in
on the grass and went onton it to avoid
making any more sound than was neces-

wonder.
“*Yes," Hendricks retomed.

corunching sound on it. "'

the dootor.

thing np there.*’

bound in ealf.
leaving the book on the grass,

contained,**
“Why not?"' asked Lampkin,
““Becnuse it is not my moethod.

and turned it over.

mﬂﬁt "0
‘I notico that,’” snid Lampkin,

had fallen. "

me to think of it.""

Hendricks held the book toward the
light in the east and examined the cov-
er. “Isee n monogram hers,’’ he said,
Wo must find out to whom
it belongs. "’ He turned tho panges. They
were all blank, and the book contained
nothing except a clipping from n news-
paper, which had been thrust into a
pocket inside the cover. ‘‘The owner of
it evidently left here in n onb some time
“last night,”" said the detective as they

i“ IA- H-I

started on.

As they neared the house a man and |
a woman came from the hall on to the
veranda. Tho latter was wiping her
eyes, and the man was evidently trying

to congole her.

" “Daughter of the murdered man or a
guest,”’ muttered Hendricks. Reaching
the stops; the detective removed his
hat nnd bowed. His studious glance
was on Monteastle rather than on Misa

Benton when he spoke.

“‘Minard Hendricks is my name,” he
“‘I have been notified by the po-
lice that my services as o dotective
might be needed, and I come out ne

said.

quickly as possible. '
The girl released the arm of her com-

panion and approunched the edge of the

veranda,

“I am glad you came,” she said.
““It was my father. I am Miss Benton,
Two policemen are out there waiting
for you. Thia is Mr. Arthur Mont-

onstle, *'
Hendricks extended his hand to
Montoastle. *‘I picked up something

belonging to you, Mr. Montoastle,’’ he

said, showing the notebook,

Montonstle gtared first at the book
.l::. then at Hondricks without reply-

**You dropped it from your hansom
as yon drove across the lawn last

night,'* continuged the detoctive.

Montonstle and Miss Benton glanced
at ench other inquiringly. It seemed to
Loampkin that a look of vexation orossed

the faco of the former,

“*1—I snppose it is mine, *' said Mont-

castlo, "'Let mo seo (L

pocket. “‘Excunse me," he suid.
should Iike to keep ita littlo while, "

turned futo the hall aud disappeared,.

Heudricks indicated the same sort of

“You think o said the doctor in

!'Yon
see, fresh sand has been put on the
drive, and onb wheels would make a

“That’s a fact, at any rate,"’ replied

**Come on, "’ snid Hendricks, starting
across the lawn between the cab fracks
he had first pointed out. *‘I see some-

He was eeveral yarda in advance of
the dootor and suddenly stooped and
began to examine eomething on the
ground. When Lampkin came up to
him, he saw that it wuas n notebook
Hendricks etood up,

“1 presume, " he said, smiling, *“that
you would pick it up at once, doctor—
that is, if yon wanted to know what it

It
must be done with a good deal of care,”
Hendricks picked it up cautiously
““Seo,” he said, “'it

is wet on the under side and compara-
tively dry on the side that was upper-

““It was dropped several hours after
the dew bhad begun to fall; otherwise it
would bave been dry beneath and wet
on top. Presumably it fell from the cab,
gince we find it between the tracks of
the cab, which went out after the dew

“It looka that way,” said Lampkin,
““but it would never have occurred to

Hendricks doliberately put it {nto his | q
dll 3

*“Yon aro welcome to §t,"" said Mont-
vastle, It ecemad to the doctor that ho
spoke in o ocrtuin tovs of deflance ag ho

I presume you want to ses t spot,'"
Fnid Mies Benton, ** You muast go round |
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this phenomenon is thut hotlz ﬁ:‘
trum of the incandescent and

light approach very nearly that ot the
solar spectrum, being very liﬂ thy
violet and ultrs violet ray t
1y these ruys which eannot
their way throngh u Loudon
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a foggy day. The violet rays o
by the solid particles fi
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Scientific Awerican, -

Dr. Goldberg & Co. Compelied

to Take Larger Offices to*

Accommodate the
Patients,

Have Leased New Ones in the
Shattuck Building, 207 and
200 North Washington
Street.

Which Are Nicely Fitted Up and
Open For Business.

As has been predicted in the columns of
this paper, Dr. Goldberg & Co.. of Petroit,
who opened a permapent branch here are
doing such an extensive practice, compell-
lng them to seek larger quariers—oonse-
quently have leased for a long term, offices
In the Shattuck bullding, into which they
moved last Wednesday wmorning. i
practics 1s so large that Dr. Wesley,
for years hes been Identified wilh the
trolt uﬂaa. is coming to assist Dr. Gold

The prediction of thelr sucoess mdﬂ !
to the fmct that they are all well known
throughout the entire state—and man
of the people of this county have doctore
with them In thelr Detrolt office; eve
physician conneoted with the institution
o graduate from & recognized medieal of
lege; they are the oply ones who are
ing to walt for their pay until a cug
effected; neither do they under any o
eration aceept any menrable cases, I

in all kindness,

Men suffering with loss of vitality
cocele, semindl weakness, striotur
polson, skin diseases or any diss
ing the genlto urinary o g
gravel, catarrh and nupataral
inflammation and other painful eonditions,
rendering the patlent ummmm
offtimes ao untimely :
treatment, prompt lI!lgl' gﬂ
oure.

Women suffering rma;
Inssitude, lucorrhaa (whi

eyes, will find a
curs, as the doctors
disenses,

and prolapse cured without ~'-‘_‘ ;
tentlon from business,

In econversation the doctor
more than pleased with the resy
plished In this office, and Ip h
be, when you take everything
83 1 knew Shinwnssee county
visited perlodically I:ylu-ullul P
magnetic healers, traveling deeta

mmm&mm
lag a patient; this county can support
than one speclalist, proyiding they
stand their business and treat the
right; every every day some patlent co
:::IM tells me that Dr,
and after remalning &
would leave, Mllﬁhﬂ'

tho houes that way and mmmm mane

last walk ou the north eide, "
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